SCOOBY-DOO AND GUESS WHO? 
"THE EVIL OF THE GRILLER" 
Zoinks! It's Awkwafina! 


Written by 


Bradford N. Smith 


DISCLAIMER: This material is non-commercial fan fiction, born out of a lifelong love for the Scooby-Doo franchise, and is available for the public 
enjoyment of fans only. Any and all characters, settings or other references to the franchise in these scripts belong to WarnerMedia, Hanna-Barbera 
and any other relevant copyright holders. 


— 


COLD OPEN 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - DUSK 


A dusty playa, stretching for miles, is overwhelmed by food 
trucks, tents, trailers and assorted GRILL-HEADS. A massive 
charcoal grill effigy - the Master Grill - looms over it all. 


A parade of earthy HIPPIES, medieval looking JESTERS, mask- 
wearing MUSICIANS and kilt-wearing SWORD FIGHTERS march 
through the crowds performing a “sword ritual” identical to 
the one in 1973's The Wicker Man. 


As Amelia watches the parade trail off, Billy hurries over to 
her, carrying two paper trays loaded with meats. 


BILLY 
Did I miss it? 


AMELTA 
Yep. [THEN] That’s what you get for 
ordering “well done”. 


BILLY 
I like the char. 


He takes a bite of some heavily charred meat. A strong gust 
blows dust across them. Amelia and Billy cough. 


AMELIA 
Let’s get back to camp. 


BILLY 
I’m right behind you. 


As the two walk off, Billy falls behind and loses Amelia in 
the dust. 


BILLY 
Amelia? Amelia! 


He looks in all directions, then stumbles around, unaware of 
where he is or where he’s going. He bumps into someone. 


BILLY 
sorry. 


Looking up, Billy realizes he’s bumped into the WICKER 
GRILLER, a living wicker man, resembling a grill cook. It 
leans towards his face and lights itself ablaze. Billy 
screams in terror. 


END OF COLD OPEN 


ACT ONE 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - DAY 


Shaggy and Scooby joyously scurry around, indulging in 
various meats, with Daphne, Velma and CURTIS - a bald, Black 
mix between teenage Bamm-Bamm (from The Pebbles and Bamm-Bamm 
Show) and Tucker Foley (from Danny Phantom) - close behind. 
Both girls look disgusted by their surroundings. 


DAPHNE 
I should’ve stayed with Fred. 


CURTIS 
Isn’t he sick? 


DAPHNE 
I’m going to be too, if I stay here 
much longer... 


She watches a MAN cut up meat and gags. 


VELMA 
Yeah, Shaggy, why did we need to 
come along? 


SHAGGY 
Like, it’s Grilling Man, Velma! 
This is the biggest grilling event 
of the year! 


Scooby greets a HIPPIE carrying a massive shish kebab. 


SCOOBY 
[NODS] Love your grill. 


HIPPIE 
[NODS] Love your grill. 


CURTIS 
I have to admit, I’m pretty glad I 
finally got to tag along with you 
guys somewhere. Seems like we never 
get to catch up. You’re always off 
on a mystery somewhere. 


SHAGGY 
Curtis gets it. Grilling Man is all 
about connecting with each other 
and with the Master Grill. 


Shaggy gestures up at the massive wicker grill effigy. 


DAPHNE 
Okay, but couldn’t we just as 
easily do those things at a 
backyard barbecue? 


Shaggy and Scooby look at each other and burst into 
hysterical laughter. 


SHAGGY 
Daphne... You’re hilarious. [THEN] 
Come on, let’s all grab lunch from 
Hot Dog Henry’s. I hear they’ve got 
a mean chocolate covered chili dog! 


SCOOBY 
Oh boy! Oh boy! 


The two excitedly run off and the others slowly follow. 


CURTIS 
I really am glad you let me have 
Fred’s ticket. 


DAPHNE 
Don’t be. 


VELMA 
You’ll be lucky to make it home 
without puking. 


Looking sick to their stomachs, the girls continue on as 
Curtis stops, utterly confused. 

EXT. HOT DOG HENRY’S - MOMENTS LATER 

Shaggy and Scooby walk away from the food truck with 


disgusting looking hot dog concoctions. Velma steps up to the 
window to speak to HENRY, the greasy owner. 


HENRY 
What kinda hot dog you want, little 
lady? 
VELMA 
Oh, I’1ll have an apple. 
HENRY 
No apples. 
VELMA 


Probably no salad option either. 


HENRY 
We’ve got ketchup. That’s a 
vegetable. 


VELMA 
Nevermind. 


Velma joins the others at a picnic table. 


WILLOW, a foodie from a neighboring table, leans over, 


VELMA 
How much longer are we supposed to 
be here? 


looking frustrated. 


WILLOW 
Are you serious? This is Grilling 
Man’s biggest night. We’re lighting 
the Master Grill. 


SHAGGY 
Sorry, this is her first grill. 


WILLOW 
Oh. [SCOFFS] I hate all these 
outsiders. This is a sacred event 
for true grill-heads, not a pop 
music concert. 


She grabs her meats and storms off. 


SCOOBY 
You're embarrassing us. 


VELMA 
How was I supposed to know? 


DAPHNE 
Shaggy, I think we’re getting a 
little hangry. Is there somewhere 
we can get something that’s not... 
meat? 


EXT. VEGAN VEGGIES - MOMENTS LATER 


A tent, secluded from the rest of the event, with no 


customers. MYRTLE and MAY, identical grey-haired grannies, 
perk up as the gang approaches. 


Hello! 


MYRTLE MAY 


Hello! 


MYRTLE 
Would you like a sample? We have 
every grilled vegetable you could 
possible imagine... 


MAY 
And some you can’t! 


The couple laughs. 


DAPHNE 
Could we get some veggie skewers? 


MYRTLE 
Coming right up! 


The couple disappears into the tent. A gust of wind blows 
some dust across the playa. 


VELMA 
Thank goodness somebody here sells 
something edible. 


The gang looks around, squinting through the cloud of dust. 


CURTIS 
No customers though. 


DAPHNE 
That’s not true, look. Somebody 
else is coming right now. 
The dust settles to reveal the Wicker Griller. 
SHAGGY 
Uh Daph... Like, I don’t think he’s 
a customer. 


The Wicker Griller ignites itself and chases the gang. They 
run off. Myrtle and May return with the skewers. 


MAY 
Where’d they go? 
EXT. GRILLING MAN -— CONTINUOUS 


The gang runs across the playa, the Wicker Griller close 
behind. 


SHAGGY 
Why? Why does this always happen? 


SCOOBY 

It’s not fair! 
CURTIS 

What do you mean? Does this happen 

a lot? 

SHAGGY SCOOBY 
Yes! Yes! 

CURTIS 


Sorry I asked. 


VELMA 
Over there! 


Velma points out a bunch of bicycles. Each member of the gang 
grabs one. The Wicker Griller does too. 


As the chase continues, they weave around assorted grill- 
heads. Suddenly, they’re joined by another cyclist, 
AWKWAF INA. 


AWKWAF INA 
Is this a race? 


They all glance over. 


GANG 
Actress, rapper, comedian, writer 
and producer, Awkwafina? 


AWKWAF INA 
What’s up? I also answer to Nora 
and Mama Mom Jeans. But that last 
one’s reserved for family. [THEN] 
Where are we racing to? 


DAPHNE 
We’re not racing anywhere. 


AWKWAF INA 
We’re not? I was. 


SHAGGY 
Like, we’re running from that! 


Shaggy points back at the Wicker Griller, still in pursuit. 


AWKWAF INA 
Oh. I thought that was like a 
parade float or your mascot or 
something. [THEN] Why don’t you 
just lose him? 


VELMA 
That’s what we’re trying to do! 


AWKWAF INA 
Here, let me help. [TO WICKER 
GRILLER] We’re gonna turn down 
there and lose you! 


She points ahead, indicating the left path in a fork in the 
road. As they approach the fork, they go right, while the 
Wicker Griller goes left. They skid to a stop. 


VELMA 
How did that -- 


AWKWAF INA 
Like taking babies from a candy. 


CURTIS 
I think it’s the other way around. 


AWKWAF INA 
You’ve never tried to take a 
chocolate bar from my nephew. 


SHAGGY 
No. No. No. This is not happening. 
Scoob and I won’t let it. 


VELMA 
What are you talking about? 


SHAGGY 
No wacky wicker monster is going to 
ruin Grilling Man. 


SCOOBY 
We must stop him. 


DAPHNE 
You guys want to catch a monster? 


SHAGGY 
We have to. It’s our duty as grill- 
heads. 


Scooby stands at attention. 


SCOOBY 
Protect and serve. Medium well. 


SHAGGY 
Exactly. We’ve got a mystery on our 
hands. 


AWKWAF INA 
Hold on. Wait. I know you guys! 
You’re that Mystery Incorporated 
gang! [THEN] Where’s the blonde 
guy? And who’s he? 


CURTIS 
Curtis. 


DAPHNE 
Fred’s sick. 


AWKWAF INA 
Oh... can I be Fred? 


VELMA 
I think we’ve got things covered. 


AWKWAF INA 
No, no. I’m really good at 
impressions. Watch. [DEEP VOICE] 
Let’s split up. 


The gang mumbles in agreement, clearly feeling the impression 
was apt. 


CURTIS 
How do you guys typically start one 
of these? 


SHAGGY 
We find some suspects. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. VARIOUS TRUCKS/TENTS - LATER 


A montage of Awkwafina and the gang meeting with the various 
OWNERS of the food trucks and tents at the event. Shaggy and 
Scooby do nothing but sample the food at each one, while the 
others speak with the owner in the background. 


EXT. STEAK-O-RAMA —- CONTINUOUS 


The gang talks with HOWIE, a heavyset HIPPIE, outside his 
large tented establishment. Shaggy and Scooby wait patiently 
near a COOK who prepares a pair of steaks. 


HOWIE 
Yeah, yeah, the Wicker Griller. 
He’s been scaring my customers away 
too. But I don’t have any idea who 
he is. 


VELMA 
Have you seen anybody suspicious 
come through your tent? 


HOWIE 
Nobody’s allowed in my tent but 
employees. That’s a management 
decision. All grillers sit outside. 


DAPHNE 
What about the dust? 


HOWILIE 
That’s their problem. I’ve got to 
keep the dust off my equipment. 


AWKWAF INA 
And the ingredients? 


HOWILE 
Yeah, sure. Those too. 


AWKWAF INA 
Good talk. 


HOWIE 
Hey. If I see anything, I’1ll let 
you know. 


VELMA 
Thanks... 


They head over to a table as Shaggy and Scooby arrive with 
plates of steak. 


SHAGGY 
Anything? 


VELMA 
Another dead end. 


DAPHNE 
We've only talked to a quarter of 
the businesses here. At this rate 
it’s going to take all day. 


Shaggy and Scooby take bites of their steaks and are 
disgusted. 


10. 


AWKWAF INA 
What’s up with you two? 


SCOOBY 
This is disgusting. 


CURTIS 
What’s wrong with it? 


SHAGGY 
It tastes like dust. 


VELMA 
Let me see. 


Shaggy slides his plate over to her. 


VELMA 
There’s not any seasoning on this 
either. 

SHAGGY 


Come on, Scoob. We better talk to 
the manager. 


VELMA 
That’s it! 


SHAGGY 
I know. He’s got to have some 
seasonings in there. 


VELMA 
This is not about your food. I mean 
the manager of this event. Do you 
two know where we can find him? 


Shaggy and Scooby shrug. 
AWKWAF INA 
I do. [THEN] But you might not want 
to go if you’ve got a sensitivity 
to smells. Or sights. Or really 
anything. 
Daphne and Velma share a concerned glance. 


END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 


INT. LORD WINTERLAND’S TENT - DAY 


Awkwafina leads the gang into a dimly lit tent, overflowing 
with meats and people adorned in meat, that looks like a 
Dothraki set from Game of Thrones. Daphne is utterly 
disgusted at the visuals. 


DAPHNE 
Who would do this? 

CURTIS 
Yeah, it seems like a waste of 
food. 

DAPHNE 


Not that. The color scheme. 
Everything clashes. I can barely 
stand to look at it. 


She shields her eyes. LORD WINTERLAND, sporting a turtleneck, 
checkered jacket and some wild hair, clearly stealing one of 
Christopher Lee’s looks in The Wicker Man, lays arrogantly 
upon a meat throne. 


AWKWAF INA 
Lord Winterland, my man! 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Awkwa... your presence is always a 
delight. 


AWKWAF INA 
Tell me something I don’t know. 
[LAUGHS] I brought some friends. 
We’re looking to get some 
information on the Wicker Griller. 


Lord Winterland inhales the meat off a shish kebab and wipes 
his lips with his sleeve. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Ah. Yes. No mere mortal can resist 
the evil of the Griller. [EVIL 
LAUGH ] 


VELMA 
Have you noticed any of your guests 
acting strange? [REALIZING 
SURROUNDINGS] Or maybe evidence of 
some sort of criminal activity? 
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LORD WINTERLAND 
Never! Grill-heads are a calm, law- 
abiding people. No such activity 
would ever be found on my playa. 


VELMA 
Well, maybe -- 


Lord Winterland grabs Shaggy and Scooby’s faces. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Who are you? 


SHAGGY 
Shaggy. 


SCOOBY 
And Scooby. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
How would you two like to taste the 
rarest of sausages? The Himalayan 
honey-smoked Bratwurst. 


The duo’s mouths water as they nod. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Come with me. 


He leads them across the tent. 


AWKWAF INA 
Your lordship seems strangely... 
unconcerned. 


Lord Winterland cuts slices of sausage. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Some things in their natural state 
have the most vivid colors. 


He holds the slices up to the light, examining them. 


VELMA 
Mr. [OFF LOOK] Lord Winterland... 
we came here to get help with this 
Wicker Griller case. We -- 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Then you came here as a fool! 


Just before handing the slices to Shaggy and Scooby, Lord 
Winterland pulls them back in frustration. Velma gasps. 
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CURTIS 
Come on, you must know something. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
I know it’s time for you all to 
leave. 


He looks at a trio of GUARDS, adorned in meat. They escort 
Awkwafina and the gang out. 


SHAGGY 
Like, what about the sausage? 


LORD WINTERLAND 
This rarity is only for true grill- 
heads. 


SCOOBY 
[TEARFULLY] But we are... 


Scooby trails off as they’re pushed outside. Lord Winterland 
smiles as he eats the sausage. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
Don’t keep the Wicker Griller 
waiting. 


He lets out a villainous laugh, but coughs, nearly choking. 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - CONTINUOUS 


Awkwafina and the gang stand, baffled by the exchange. Shaggy 
and Scooby cry. 


SHAGGY 
We were, like, so close. 
SCOOBY 
I could almost taste it. 
AWKWAF INA 
Sorry that wasn’t more useful. 
DAPHNE 
Actually, I think I may have found 


something. 
Daphne reveals a VHS tape. 


AWKWAF INA 
Whoa! I haven’t seen one of those 
since my grandma had me tape her 
soaps. 


She hands 


DAPHNE 
It’s a copy of The Ape Man of 
Forbidden Mountain. 


AWKWAF INA 
What’s that? Another one of those 
teen romance movies? [NUDGES 
SCOOBY] They’re always making 
ladies fall in love with some big 
ol’ monster dude. 


VELMA 
That’s still in theaters. [TAKES 
TAPE] No labels. Just as I thought. 
This tape’s pirated. 


it to Curtis to look over. 


SHAGGY 
Pirates? Like, I thought you said 
it was about an ape? 


VELMA 
Not pirates, Shaggy. Pirated. As in 
somebody made this tape illegally. 


DAPHNE 
Jeepers, who would do that? 


CURTIS 
It says here, V-V Three-Fifteen. 
That must be the time they picked 
it up, but where do you think V-V 
is? 


GANG 
Vegan Veggies! 


AWKWAF INA 
-- Veggies! Aw, yeah, I totally 
knew that too. 


DAPHNE 
We better get over there. 


They start to leave. 


VELMA 
Wait. We can’t all go. Somebody 
needs to keep an eye on Lord 
Winterland, in case he goes to pick 
up another tape. 


14. 


15. 


AWKWAF INA 
Oh! This is a Fred thing. [DEEP 
VOICE] Let’s split up, gang. 
Curtis, you and the girls check out 
Vegan Veggies. I’ll stay behind 
with Shaggy and Scooby to keep an 
eye on the meat lord. [THEN] Did I 
do it right? 


DAPHNE 
[LOVESTRUCK] You did it 
beautifully! 


Everybody shares a look and shrugs. 


CUT TO: 


LATER 


Awkwafina, Shaggy and Scooby hide behind a large gas grill, 
eating chicken. 


AWKWAF INA 
This is so good. 


SHAGGY 
Did you get it with extra caramel 
sauce? 


AWKWAF INA 
Was that an option? 


SHAGGY 
Anything’s an option if you bring 
it yourself. Scoob? 


Scooby presents her with a bottle of caramel sauce. 


SCOOBY 
For you, m’lady. 


AWKWAF INA 
Whoa. You guys are ultra prepared. 


SHAGGY 
You never know when a meal’s going 
to need a little extra on top. 


Shaggy and Scooby reveal they’re wearing utility belts full 
of condiment containers. 


AWKWAF INA 
Impressive. 
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SCOOBY 
There he is! 


They look over as Lord Winterland exits his tent. 


SHAGGY 
Should we follow him? 


AWKWAF INA 
Shaggy, I think that you are 
supposed to be the detective 
here... 


SCOOBY 
Yeah, Shaggy. 


EXT. VEGAN VEGGIES - SAME 


Daphne, Velma and Curtis arrive at the once again customer- 
less tent. Myrtle and May again perk up. 


MYRTLE MAY 
Hello! Hello! 


MAY 
[REALIZING] It’s you again... 


MYRTLE 
Are you going to order something 
else and leave? 


DAPHNE 
Oh no, we’re so sorry! 


VELMA 
We didn’t do that on purpose. 


MYRTLE 
Yeah, right. 


DAPHNE 
No, she’s telling the truth! We got 
chased away. 


CURTIS 
Really, we did. 


MAY 
Who was it? Alder’s Burgers? The T- 
Bone Twins? Bacon Bureau? 


VELMA 
It was the Wicker Griller. 
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MAY 
What’s their specialty? 


CURTIS 
You haven’t heard of the Wicker 
Griller? 


MYRTLE 
We don’t hear a lot of things. They 
always put us as far from the rest 
of the grill-heads as possible. The 
only people that come out here are 
the ones who get the trash. 


They point to a nearby trash can. The trio rushes over, looks 
inside, and discovers it’s full of VHS tapes. 


VELMA 

How often do they collect this? 
MAY 

More than it needs, that’s for 


sure. 


The trio looks at each other and smiles. 


EXT. GRILLING MAN —- SAME 


Awkwafina, Shaggy and Scooby follow Lord Winterland from a 
distance, hiding behind grills, meat and people any time he 
nervously glances behind himself. 


AWKWAF INA 
He seems awfully nervous. 


SHAGGY 
Like, I don’t blame him with that 
Wicker Griller roaming around. 


Lord Winterland heads into the backside of a tent. Awkwafina 
and Shaggy approach it and try to listen in. 


AWKWAF INA 
Where’s Scooby-Doo? 


REVEAL: Scooby makes himself a meal with an assortment of 
meats and other ingredients stored behind the tent. 


SHAGGY 
Scoob, knock that off. 


SCOOBY 
Free food. 
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AWKWAF INA 
I don’t think that’s what it is. 


Scooby shrugs and takes a bite, but immediately regrets it. 


SCOOBY 
Yuck. 


SHAGGY 
What’s the problem? 


SCOOBY 
It’s dusty. 


AWKWAF INA 
No kidding. It’s being stored 
outside, dog. 


SHAGGY 
That’s weird, any good grill-head 
should know not to store their 
ingredients outside during Grilling 
Man. That’s, like, rule number one! 


AWKWAF INA 
I feel like this is someone who 
doesn’t really play by the rules. 


SHAGGY 
In a fun way? 


AWKWAF INA 
No... More like that... 


She points behind Shaggy, revealing the Wicker Griller. It 
ignites itself. 


SHAGGY 
Zoinks! 


The trio run, but Scooby returns to cook a sausage over the 
Wicker Griller’s flames. Before he can finish, the Wicker 
Griller grabs the food and tosses it aside. Scooby runs. 


They run through various artistic sculptures of meat and 
grills, past an assortment of grill-heads cooking with circus- 
like methods - a FIREBREATHER roasts a shish kebab, a JUGGLER 
juggles hamburger patties with two spatulas and so on... 


Running through a tent, the trio emerge wearing outfits made 
of meat, as does the Wicker Griller. It fires up its flames 
even higher, burning the meat past well done, to the point 
that it disintegrates into charred ashes. 
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They approach a fork in the road. Awkwafina turns around. 


AWKWAF INA 
We’re going to lose you by going 
down that left path! 


The trio instead take the right, but this time, the Wicker 
Griller follows them. 


SHAGGY 
I don’t think that worked! 
AWKWAF INA 
Yeah, it’s kinda a one time only 
Bits 
SHAGGY 


So, like, what now? 
A gust of wind blows dust across the playa. 


AWKWAF INA 
Nothing. 


The trio stop, stepping aside, as the Wicker Griller runs 
past, the dust obscuring his view of them. 


END OF ACT TWO 
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ACT THREE 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - DAY 


Velma, Daphne and Curtis reunite with Awkwafina, Shaggy and 
Scooby at a picnic table, near a circle of food trucks. 


VELMA 
There you three are! 


CURTIS 
Guess what we found... A whole 
trash can full of pirated tapes! 


AWKWAF INA 
Do these people not know about 
DVDs? Or digital? 


SHAGGY 
We actually found something too. 


DAPHNE 
What was it? 


SCOOBY 
Sit down. 


DAPHNE 
Scooby, I think we can handle 
hearing about whatever you found. 


SHAGGY 
Do sit down, Daph. Like, shocks are 
so much better absorbed with the 
knees bent. 


VELMA 
Shaggy, just tell us. 


SHAGGY 
Okay, fine. We found -- we found -- 
we found -- 


Awkwafina slaps Shaggy. 


AWKWAF INA 
Get it together, man! [TO OTHERS] 
We found a bunch of food being 
stored outside. In the dust. 


SCOOBY 
[CRYING] It was horrible! 
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VELMA 
Jinkies! Are you thinking what I’m 
thinking? 


Everybody looks at each other. 


CURTIS 
Who are you talking to? 


VELMA 
Oh. [LAUGHS] I guess normally it’s 
Fred. Usually he’s got some type of 
trap planned. 


AWKWAF INA 
I know I’m your Fred today, but I 
definitely don’t have any trap 
ideas. I think more like jazz. You 
know, loose, go with the flow, see 
what happens. 


SHAGGY 
I’ve got an idea! 


EVERYONE 
You do? 


INT. FRED'S BEDROOM - LATER 

The shades are down in this messy teenage bedroom. Some 
weights sit in one corner (220 pounds, nothing more). Fred 
lays, sprawled out, face down, on the bed. His cell phone 
rings and, after a few attempts, he manages to answer it. 


FRED 
[GROGGY] Hello? 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - INTERCUT 
Awkwafina and the gang huddle around Shaggy’s phone. 


DAPHNE 
Hi, Freddie! It’s the whole gang. 


CURTIS 
And Curtis. 


AWKWAF INA 
And Awkwafina. 


FRED 
Is everything okay? 


SHAGGY 
Actually, we were wondering if you 
had any trap ideas... 


FRED 
A trap? 


SHAGGY 
Yeah. Like, maybe Scoob and I dress 
like repairmen and pretend we’re 
fixing a leak? Or maybe, like, 
we're dressed as sailors or 
something? 


FRED 
I don’t know, guys... 


VELMA 
We're trying to catch the Wicker 
Griller, if that helps at all. 


FRED 
Sorry... I’m still really sick. 


AWKWAF INA 
Hi, Fred. This is Awkwafina 
talking. I’m filling in as you for 
the day and I’m thinking maybe you 
could name an item you think would 
work in this scenario and I can 
take it from there... 


FRED (0.S.) 
Fireworks. 


AWKWAF INA 
He’s a genius. 


EXT. VEGAN VEGGIES - NIGHT 


The Wicker Griller hovers around the trash can, 
tapes into it. 


CURTIS (0.S.) 
Better flip’em, sport. 
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They all listen intently to the silence on the other end. 


He hangs up. They all look at each other. Awkwafina gets a 
big smile on her face. 


CUT TO: 


dumping VHS 


23. 


The Wicker Griller turns to find Shaggy, Scooby and Curtis, 
dressed like a trio of dads at a backyard barbecue, standing 
around a small charcoal grill. 


SCOOBY 
Not yet. 


SHAGGY 
They’re gonna burn, champ. 


SCOOBY 
No they’re not. 


SHAGGY 
Hey, big guy, what do you think? 


The Wicker Griller points at itself. 


WICKER GRILLER 
Me? 


SHAGGY 
Yeah, you, come over here and tell 
this hotshot he’s gotta flip these 
before they burn. 


The Wicker Griller approaches Scooby’s grill. 


CURTIS 
Go ahead, slugger. 


Curtis slaps the Wicker Griller on the back. It leans over to 
look at Scooby’s grill. There’s nothing cooking. 


AWKWAFINA (0.S.) 
Now! 


The guys slam the lid of the grill down on the Wicker 
Griller’s head and flee. It quickly ignites, launching the 
lid into the air. The guys laugh and it charges them, but a 
sudden gust of wind blows dust in its path. 


REVEAL: The source of the gust is Daphne, Velma and Awkwafina 
holding electric fans. 


The dust settles and the guys are gone. The Wicker Griller 
looks around, then is bumped into by guys on glow stick- 
covered bikes. Awkwafina slips a bike into its hands and it 
pursues them. 


They ride past a parade similar to the one in the cold open, 
only this time the participants are covered in glow sticks 
and glow-in-the-dark body paint. 
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Awkwafina, participating in the parade, casually lights a 
fuse on the Wicker Griller’s bike. 


Once through the parade, the Wicker Griller comes face-to- 
face with the guys, all standing next to their bikes. It 
looks at them menacing, until they gesture behind it. 


Turning around, the Wicker Griller notices the burning fuse 
and sees it’s attached to dual fireworks on either side of 
it’s bike. Its eyes go wide as the fireworks ignite and 
launch it forward. 


Velma and Daphne push a ramp into place, just as the Wicker 
Griller speeds by, launching it into the air, and into the 
Master Grill effigy. The entire thing ignites in flames and 
spits fireworks into the air. Willow, and all the other grill- 
heads, watch in awe. 


CUT TO: 


EXT. GRILLING MAN - LATER 


Scooby sniffs around the ashen remains of the effigy until he 
locates the Wicker Griller. Awkwafina and the gang rush over 
with a guard. 


VELMA 
Good work, Scooby. 


Lord Winterland marches over to them in a huff. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
What’s the meaning of this? You 
ruined the burning of the Master 
Grill! You ruined Grilling Man! 


AWKWAF INA 
But we caught the Wicker Griller. 
So that’s something. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
That’s nothing! 


VELMA 
Nothing except the end to your 
movie piracy scheme. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
I don’t know what you’re talking 
about. 


25% 


VELMA 
Nice try. But we know all about 
your drop off and distribution 
plans. 


DAPHNE 
I found one of the pirated tapes in 
your horribly decorated tent and 
that led us directly to the tape 
drop. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
You are despicable little liars! 


AWKWAF INA 
Whoa. Easy, pal. [RE: HERSELF, 
SHAGGY AND SCOOBY] We followed you 
to your little business meeting at 
Steak-O-Rama. 


LORD WINTERLAND 
I meet with all the vendors here. 


SHAGGY 
Steak-O-Rama is not a vendor! 
SCOOBY 
Yuck! 
VELMA 


Exactly. Unlike the rest of the 
grillers, they’re the only ones 
whose food tastes like dust, 
because they’re the only ones not 
using their tent to store food, but 
to store their recording equipment. 


CURTIS 


Meaning our Wicker Griller is 
really... 


Curtis pulls off the Wicker Griller’s mask to reveal Howie. 


EVERYONE 
The Steak-O-Rama owner! 


HOWILE 
It’s Howie. 


AWKWAF INA 
Precisely. 


26. 


GUARD 
Wow. Seems like you’ve got this one 
all wrapped up. 


VELMA 
Oh... umm... wow. Thanks. Yeah. 
[THEN] Nobody’s ever really 
acknowledged that before. 


SHAGGY 
Oh man. Fred would’ve, like, loved 
to hear that. 


DAPHNE 
Can you say that again while I 
record you? 


Daphne gets her cell phone ready. 


GUARD 
I think I need to get these two to 
the police. 


AWKWAF INA 
Here, I’1ll do it! [DEEP VOICE] We 
couldn’t have solved this case 
without you meddling kids. [THEN] 
Huh? Not bad, right? 


The gang looks at one another, unsure. 


SCOOBY 
Scooby-Dooby-Doo? 


END OF SHOW 


